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DEMOCI.&:;I‘ IC PRINCIPLES

A simple and Government, I
w

ot and wh confined withm
A strict construction of the Constitution, and no as-
sumption of doubtful powers.
_ No National Bank to swindle the laboring popula-
tron.

No connection between the government and banks.

A Diplomacv, asking for nmgi:g but what is clear-
ly right and submitting to nothing wrong.

No public debt, either by the General Government,

oa_-t;:y the States, except for objects of urgent neces-

SILYy.

No assumption by the General Government of the

debts of the States, either directly or indirectly, by a

distribution of the procceds of the public Innds.

A Revenue tariff, discriminsting in favor of the

poor consumer instead of the rich capitalist.

No extensive system of Internal Improvement by

the General Government, or by the States.

lmA constitutional barrier sgainst improvident State
ns.

The honest payment of our debts and the sacred

preservation of the public faith.

*g’n.du.ll return from a paper credit system.

o grants of exclusive charters and privileges, by
special legislation, to banks.
No connexion between Church and Stage.
No proscription for honest vpinions.
Fostering aid to public education.

A “progressive” reformation of all abuses.

For the Indiana Stale Sealinel.
DUNALLEN:
A Tale of the Isles.

Why glooms Dunallen’s haughty lord,

Why shrieks the Mermaid on the stove,
Why croaks the raven on the tower,

With such a wild and “carie™ moan ?
Ho, warder, ho ! uabar the gate,

And bid the boaiman haste with speed,
To St. Columba’s sacred isle,—~( Note 1.)

And bring cld father Windermede.
For he of all the hely men,

Alone can beal the wounded mind ;
Haste, hoatman, haste ; unflucl the sail,

And fear not winter's stormy wind.
But hark, the stoim is gathering still,

‘The livid lightning flishes round ;
The thunder roars along the hill,

As if "twould rend the solid ground.
Yet s1ill the warder louder calls,

Hasle, boatman, baste, enfur| your sail :
Heed not ihe gathering tempest’s wrath,

Fear not the glooming stormy gale.

The boat has left a stormy shore,
And o'er the foaming sea she flies,
Like arrow from the hunter’s bow,
Like sea-bird "neath the angry skies.
The lightning's wing now o’er it gleams,
The mutrering thunders r+ll around ;
Haste, bostman, haste ; the moming beams
Seiene on St. Columba’s ground.

Away—away with bending mast,
The boatman guides his [ragile bark ;
Now toppling on the crested wave,
And now wilhin its cavern’s dask.
Away, away lhe boatman sped,
Until the morning "gan to smile,
And crimson’d with its rosy beams,
lova's sweet and sacred I<le.
The Abbot came with rosary,
With many an aged priest in train,
To ask what made the bualman speed
Across the wild and stormy main.
And quick the boatman told bis tale,
And quickly bade the Father come
To stirive Dunalien™ haughty lord,
Ere he should seek death’s lonely home.
And many a Priest their Ave said,
Their beads they counted o’er and o’er ;
And prayed for Father Windermede,
Who scught Dunallen’s stormy shore.
For high upon a frawning cliff,
Dunallen’s castie proudly stood,
Gray with the moss of countless years,
Aud erimson’d o'er with tales of blood.
And there, Dunallen’s ehieftain lay
Writhing beneath remorse’s sting,
Scorched by the buming fire of crime,
Like seorpion in the fiery ring.
And down beside the chiellains couch,
The aged Father lowiy bent ;
And warmiy breath’d a prayer for them
Who do in time their sins repent.
Oft did he cross his aged breast,
And oft be kiss'd his 10sary ¢
When up the frantic chieftiin sprang,
And bade him stop his mummery.
Hold, old man, hold ! I know thee well,
Thou ait, and yet art not a priest ;
Ol ¥ in moukish cell, .,
Wity on the warrior™s breast.
He whs would weer tha ssgle’s plume,
Must with the daring eagle iy ;
And ha who would the claymore wield,
Should never guail o mortal eye.
Hah ! dost thou fear, no craven monk
1 want to shrive Dunallen’s lord,
For he who hears my tale of blood,
Moust be as brave as is my swoud.
Away with prayers—away with beads,
They soothe the vulgar ear and mind :
I sent for Father Windermede
To speak to as unio a friend.

My tale is Jong, but let thy ear—( Note 2.)
Be like a watchful sentinel ;
And let thy lips be firmily sealed
With silence, as 1the gates of hell.
Come near me,—thou hast nought to fear !
My hand is feeble, and like hight
Of flickering raper is my =oul,
Thay, vanishes in darksome night
Yet twas not always so; my spear
Has made the bravest Saxon fly,
Aund [ bave seen the boldest quail
Before my datk and fearless eye.
But to my tale ; "twas long age,

Pethaps about twp score of years ;
Since my brave Brother joined his King,
Sopounded by five hundred speare,
The Saxon foe had cros<'d the Tweed, -

And swept our land with swoid and flame,
Dunallen with his clansmen bold,
Sought glory or a dearhiess pame.
I like 2 laggard stayed behind,
As guardian of his youthful heir,
Companion of his peerles< bride,
The lovely Emma of Glenair.
But how [ kept that priceless trust,
Go ask the daik, deep 10lling sea 3
Bui whisper ot the damning 1ale,
Which ocean”s wave may tell to thee !
Look, Falher, look, that gathering cloud,
Which o'er Dunallen’s castle glooms,
Eawraps within its sable shioud,
Their spirits from their lonely tombs !
Hark ! did you hear that piercing shriek,
Hayk ! did you hear that thrilling ery ?
You tiemble, Father—save her child,
O soothe a mothei’s agony !
T cannot bear the dreadful sight,
My eye-balls burn with inwaid fire :
But save them, Father, e’er they sink,
And io dark ocean’s wave expire.

Away, away "lis phantasy,
*Tis childish thys to be unman’d ;
Bat griel and pain, Rave made m¥ mind
. Feeble as is the willow-wand.
You know Dunallen ne'sr returned,
No trophy of his swonid or shield
Ia triumph came—be with his King
Fell upon Filudden’s fatal field.
Six months I mourn’d in weeds of woe,
As moumns the falcon o'er the dove
Then donned Dunallen’s eagle’s plume,
Aund claimed fair Emma’s hand and love.
As shrinks the sweet and tender flower,
Before chill wiater’s fieezing breath,
So ahiank she from my fond embrace,
Loathing as from the touch of death.
Begone, base wretch ! she proudly said,
Dunailen® heir is by my side ;
And were he not, | would not wed,
Thy guileful band, or be thy bride,
Stung to the core, [ sought revenge, J
Hah ! dost thou start—stay, old man, stay :
I sought revenge and found it too,
As seipent lures lis heedless prey.
Where'er she went, | watch'd her steps,
At morn, at pight, in bower, in ball,
Like shadow turning with the sun,
Her griefs and joys, | knew them all,
This castle’s wall is steep and bigh,
None save the esgle dares its height,
s dungeons, silent as the grave,
And coid as is the winter’s pight.
This was her bower, and with her child
- Bhe watched the summer’s flower decay;
And Aatumn’s gorgeous robes grow dim,
And chilled by winter, fade away,
Tweive monihs she mavined her absent Jord,
, With heart a8 lone 2% weeds of woe,
Until her eye had lost its fire,
Her cheek assumed the shade of snow.
Apd many » scheme she vainly tried,
. Tao "scape this lonely, fnul&wu;
How vain the thought ! 1 wafeh'd fer steps
From mor, till midoight’s dreary hour.

At length on such & night as This,

When ocesn’s waves ran mountains high ;
When thanders rolled along the hill;
And flash'd athwart the sky ;
Fair Emma sough! the boatman’s cot, |

To night, she said, I mu<t away,
To fam’d Tona’s sacred shrine ;
And there in penitance 1o mourn,
O'r hopes and joys that onee were mine.
I have a vow that must be paid,
Before the morniong lights the sky ;
Then man thy swiltest boat with speed,
That o’er the billows [ may fly.

The night was dark, and fearfully
The wind rovred midst the leafl s trees ;
*Twas vain to think the boatman’s tark,
Could live upon the stormy seas.
Stay, lady—stay, daik Hamish said,
Until the stoym subsides awhile s
No boat rould ride these angry waves,
Nor 1each lona’s sacred Isle.
To-morrow, when the storm is past,
My bark I'll man without delay ;
And land thee on lona’s shore,
E’'er night enshrouds the star of day.
Bat still sh= cried—haste, boatman, haste,
1 may not stay gulil the morn ;
Tona's saint will guard our bark,
And guide ul safely thro’ the storm,

How vain the plan '—she deem’d that sleep
Had with ita opiate sealed my eyes;

And having biived my swiltest boat,
Would brave the danger of the skies,

Dark lower'd the clouds, the gentle moon
With silver horn scarce lit the sky ;

And not one single star was seen
To guide the boatman’s wistful eye.

I knew it all, T plannd the scheme,
*Fwas I unfur)’d the futtering sail,

*Twas [ who made the boalman speed,
But not to St. Columba’s Isle.

O1d man it was a feaiful hour,

When Emma lelt Dunallen’s tower,

And with her favorite, only child,
Embarked upon the ocean wild.

Days, months, and years, have o'er me past,
Yet still I hear that stormy blast §

I see the dark, deep foaming sea,

Wiithing in dreadful agony.

And far upon its crested wave,

A fiagile bark at random driven ;
With broken oar and sailless mast,

A prey unto the winds of heaven,

I saw it all, I heard the cry

M deep despair, of agony ;

When darkness as with sabje shroud,
Enwrapt them in the thunder cloud.
And the wild shiiek rose o’er the gale,

When deep beneath the foaming wave,
Dunallen’s bride and only child,

Sank to their lone and watery grave,
None, none survived the moming’s light,
To tell the dangers of that night;

But long the maids of Oransay,

In plasintive numbers mopm'd their doom ;
And ocean’s sea-nymphs locve 1o strew,

With fairest lowers their lonely tomb.
My tale is done, my race is run,

Dunallen leaves no child or heir ;

Last of his line, like tlasted tree,

Which fruit, nor leaves, nor bianches bear,
My tale i: done, my race is run,

And long before another sun,
Dunallen, with his broken brand,
Alone must brave death’s gloomy land ;
And cross that dark and stosmy sea,
Which bouunds the dread eternity !

You whisper parqoon, Fwriver, o't

Dunallen’s lnd no pardon craves §

The ocean's wave, the mountain’s snow,

In vain would wash his Llood-stain’d grave,
Alone he lived, alone he’ll die,

Like eagle of his native sky
And fearless meet the gathering stogm,
By Charch, or Priest, unsh:ived, unshorn,

Awe-struck the aged Father knelt,
With outstretched hands and glist'ning eye ;
And breathed 2 warm aod fervent prayer,

To him who rules the earth and sky.
Father of Heaven, thy list’ning ear

Hast heaid the wiild, the dreadful tale 3
With thee | leave the guilty soul,

To save it, or to send (o hell,
Nol sooner said, than blacker still,
The glooming thunder swept the hill §
And like a ship when tempest toss'd,

Dunailen’s castle felt the shoek ;
And from its summit to its base, |

Trembled upon its sea-girt 1ock. ‘
One shriek, one wild and piercing ery

Of griefl, of heastfeil agony ;
Was heard to rice above the storm,
A« "twere some sinnec’s parting breath ;
As il some heart surcharged with erime,
Was stiuggling in the pangs of death.
And such it Wwas, for on the mom
A blacken’d corpse, all scorched and torn, |
Was found within Lord Rannald’s hall,
As il consumed by ligh'ning ;
For the same boll that shouk the wall,
Thiew o’er the chiel ils fiery wing.
Leaving behind, as blackened seroll,
What once conlained his guilty soul.
_Nore No. 1—S8t Columba or lona, an island lying on the
western coast of Scotland, highly celebrated for its anclent
1uins, venemable by years, apd the sacred offices for which
they were dedicated. About the middle of the sixth cen-
tury, St. Columba founded a mona<tery on the i-land,and en
deavored to diffuse the hight of christianity smong the west-
ern islanders, and <o famous did this seat of learning become,
that teache.s were taken from it to the Seminaries of Eng-
iand, and mis<ionary expeditions placned and executed to
Norway and Russia. )

Here it is said are the tombs of forty-eight Kings of Scot. |
land, eight of Norway, foui of Ireland, and one of Fiance,
2od many of the West Insular Chiefs choose it as their last
resting place, where their ashes might repose in safety. The
ruins are extensive, but the style of archilecture is rude, and
the seulptures, although numeious, are grotesque in design
and execulion.

Notz Ng. 2—This tale is founded on the following tradi- |
tion current among the wesiern-islavders. During the reigo of

| James IV of Scotland, one of the chiefs of the Isles, alung

with 500 of his elan, joined the King at the batile of Flod-
den, so fatal to the glory and happiness of Scotland, acd fell
io the batile ; few or almost none of his followers suiviving
their chief. On the news of the disastrous result of the en-
gagement, Ranoald, brother to the chief who was supposed |
to have falien, assumed the chieftainship of the clan, setting
aside the title of the infant heir of the fallen chief ; and his
mother refusing to marry the usurper, buth were imprison-
ed by him in the strong tower of Dugallen, from which, dt.
tempting (o escape to lonn, were oveitaken by a storm and
dmwu-f. Lord Rannald lived 3 life of blood and ciime,
rumor assigning to him aa sgeacy in the death of his rela-
tives. He was killed by lightning when In the act of con-
fession 1o his Priest, asserted Lo bave been the elder brother,
who survived the slaughter of hfs countrymen, but mur:hir'!
in griel to his native islands, and finding Lis wife and

desd, and his brother in possession of his estate, retired to
Jova and assumed ihe cloister, under the pame of Father

Windermede. JNO. 8. REID,

(Gentleness, which belongs to virtue, is to be care-
fully distinguished from the mean spirit of cowards
and the fawning assent of sycophants. It removes no
just right from fear ; it gives up no important truth
from fla ; it is, i not only consistent with
a firm mind, but it necessarily requires & manly spi-
ritand a fixed principle in order to give it iy real
value. .

departed ; when all its bloom is past,
grancy of memory ; it ig the last lingering

long after sunand star have set—a refuge from
MMMﬁngmdliﬁ'

A Wife worth Having.

The distinguished William Wirt, within 6 or 8
months after his first marriage, became addicted to
intemperance, the effect of which operated strongly
upon the mind and health of his wife, and in a few
months more she was numbered with the dead. Her
death led him to leave the country where he resided,
and move to Richmond, where he soon rose to distine-
tion. But his habits hun% about him, and occasion-
ally he was found with jolly and frolicsome spirits in
bachanalian revelry. His true friends expostulated
with him, to convince him of the injury he was do-
ing himself. But he still persisted. His practice be-
gan to fall off, and many looked upon him as on the
sure road to ruin. He was advised to pet married,
with a view of correcting his habits. This he con-
sented to do, if the right person offered. He accord-
ingly paid his addresses to a Miss Gamble. After
some months' attentions, he aske! her hand in mar-
riage. She replied :

“Mr. Wirt, | have been well aware of your inten-
tions for sorte time back, and should have given you
to understand thet your visits and atten:iops were not
acceptable, had [ not reciprecated the affection which
you evinced for me.
until you make a pledge never 10 laste, touch or han-
dle any intoxicating drinks.”

This reply to Mr. Wirt was as unexpected as it
was novel. His reply was, that he regarded the pro-
position as a bar to all further consideration on the
subject, and left her. Her course to him was the
same as ever—his, resentment aud negloct. In the
course of a few weeks, he went again, and again so-
licited her hand. But her reply was, her mind was
made up. He became indignant and regarded the
terms proposed s insulting to his honor, and avow-
ed it should be the last meeting they should ever have,
He took to drinking worse and worse, and seemed to
run headlong to ruin.

One day, while lying in the outskirts of the city, |
near a little grocery or grog-shop, dead drunk, a |

young lady whom it is not necessary to name, was
passing that way to her home, not far off, beheld him
with his face upturned to the raysof a scorching sun.
She took her handkerchief, with her own name mark-
ed upon it, and placed it over his face. After he had
remained in that way for some hours, he was awak-
ened, and his thirst being so great, he went into the
little grocery or grog shop to get a drink, when he
discovered the handkerchief, which he looked at, and
the name that was on it. After pauvsing a few min-

utes, he exclaimed :—

“Great God ! who left this with me?! Who placed
it on my face!” No one knew. He dropped his
glass, exclaiming :—

“Enough ! enough "

He retired instaotly from the Procery, férgetting
his thirst, but not the debauch, the handkerchief or
the lady—vowing, if God gave him strength, never
to touci:, taste or handle intoxicating drinks.

To meet Miss G. was the hardest effort of his life.

ﬁijlgee%t her in her carriage oOr on fece o woung |

e nearest corner. She at Jast addressed him
a note under her own hand, inviting him to the house,
which he finally gathered courage enough to accept.
He told her if she still bore affection for him, he
would agree to ber own terms. Her reply was:
“My conditions dre what they ever have been."”
“Then,” said the disenthralled Wirt, I accept
them.™
They were soon married, and from that day he kept
his word, and his affairs brightened, while honors and
lory gatheged thick upon his brow. His namo has
gcen enrolled high in the temple of fame, while his
deeds, the patriotism and renown, live after him with

imperishable lustre. How many noble minds might
the young ladies save, if they would follow the exam-

ple of the heroine-hearted Miss G., the friend of hu-

manity, of her country, and the relative of Lafayette.
—8. C. Temperance Advocale.

A firebrand has been thrown among the belles of |

Paris in the shape of a royal decree, that the twelye
new statues, ordered to complete the emhellishments

| of the gardens of the Luxembourg, be moddled from

the twelve most beautiful women how reigning as
belles in Paris! It was thought by the King, tiat
marble enough had been devoted to the heathen gods,
and goddesses. But His Majesty with all his know-
ledge of the world, had little foreseen the frenzied

| emulation he was about arousing ! The applications,
| the certificates of beauties undisclosable except in

Marble—the heaped up influence for one beauty and
another—the revelations made to the sculptors likely
to be employed—and the plotting, and counter-plotting
to be recommended by influential persons—have ex-
ceeded all the cumpetitions by which the Court was

| exer before made busy and bitter. The selection was

at last delepated to the Duchess of Decazes, and her

recent ball presented a most unexpected character.
Her invitations had been for a modern assembly in
plain dress, but it turned out to be a fancy ball of the
most extraordinary varieties of the statuesque and
classic!! Searce a woman ender fifty came without
some symptom of one of the h n goddesses.
Minervas of all ages, Venuses, Dinza. Junos, Graces
and Muses—~it was like a soiree at Jupiter's! To-
ward the close of the evening, the exciteinent beti me
so great that there was a general demand for an im-
mediate decision by votes cast into an urn. The
Goddesses were attitudinizing about th: room, their
eyes flashing fire, and their most sculpturable pro-
portions swelling into the lines of beanty—but the
Duchess fearcd the re-aciion. It was wisely, and
firmly resisted, and the celestials went home to their
nominal gods. It has since been decided that the
rivalfy I8 too exasperating, and the project of modern
goddesses has been n.hu:aned.

Marriace Vow.—The matrimonial ceremony, like
many others, has undergope some variation in the
progress of time. Upwards of three centuries ago
the husband on taking his wife, as row, by the right
hand, thus addressed her :—*] N. undersygne thee,
N., for my wedded wife, for better, for worse, for
richer, for poorer, yn sekness and yn helthe, tyl dethe
us departe (now ‘do part,’ as we have erroneously
rendered it, the ancient meaning of rie,’ even in
WicklLiff's time, being '-?nnte,') as holy church
hath ordeyned, and thereto 1
The wife replies in the same addition-
al clause, *'to be buxom to the tyl dethe us L
S0 it appears in the first edition of the ‘‘Missals of
the famous and celebrated Church of Herefind, 1592,
fol. In what is called the Salisbury Missa], the Jady
pronounced & more genera! obedience, *“‘to be bonere
and buxom in bedde and at the borde.” Edit. Way-
land, 1554, 4t0.—Dibden’s Bibliographical Decame-
rom.

(A mest melancholy affair took place at Hamil-
ton, Ohio, on the 3d inst. A young manat
: : R

But I cannot yield my consent |

Axcient AporiGiNaL ForrTiFicamions.—The Buffa-
lo Pilot gives the following account of an ancient
work in the State of Michigan :

In the town adjoining Cooper, county of Allegan,
about a mile distant from the fertile banks of the Ka-
lamazoo, is a small hamlet, commonly known as ““Ar-
nold’s Station.” The first settlers of this little place,
emigrants from the St. Joseph country, found in the
township some extensive rvins of what had evidently
been the work of human ingenuity, and which they
christened the ““Military Post.” o

It consists. of a wall of earth, furning northwest
and southeast, being about the height of a man's
head, in the principal part of its length, but varying
tn sume places, as if it had been degraded, either by
the hands of assailants or the lapse of time. Front-
ing the road, which runs parallel with the work, 1s
the glacts, presenting a gentle slope to the summit of
the wall, which extends for about the fourth of a mile:
Along the entire face of the fortification is-a cleared
space of equal breadth in its whole extent, coversd
with a fine grass, but beyond the edge of this the for-
est is still standing. Such was the aspect of the re-
mains, when the first white settler emigrated to Mich-
igan, and it has remained, without perceptible change,
to the present time. The mound is covered with mon-
strous trees, of a wood slow in its growth, showing
its great antiquity, but furnishlig no tclue to its ori-
gin, .

The anular theory seems to be that the French,
who early traversed our country, were the builders ;
but this, of course, is erroneous. It must have been
either the work of a large body of men, or the pain-
ful toil of a few. If the former, they might have
conquered and subdued any tribe of Indians then in
existence ; if the latter, a solitary line of breast work,
without a fosse; or pther defences, could have been no
peatection ; and it seems still more mysterious that it
should have been placed here, at a distance of & mile
from any spring, and with a heavy wood, of a date
more ancient than the trees upon the mound, in its
rear,

If the neighboring Indian¢ are guestioned upon its

| the my trowthe.” | groans,
i, wits o

is | When the king

| traditionary history, the invariable answer is, that it
was there when they came—more, they either do not
or cannot say. That it was the labor of an extinct
race, 18 preity evident; and it probably dates from
the same era with the extensive works at Rock River.
These latter are, however, of brick, a specimen of
which material, taken from beneath the roots of an

oak tree of great size, the writer has in his posces-
| s10m.

|
| New InvesTiIGaATIiONS ApouT THE DESTRUCTION OF
{ PompEir.—The investigations as tq the mwode ir *%hich
| Pompeii was destroyed, are by no means (o be consid-
. ered finished. In the year 1839, Count Ricciardi de
Camaldoli, as president of the Academy ‘delle Sci-
' enze, sent to Mr, d’Arcet in Paris, fragmeats of Pom-
| peii human bones for a close chemical examination,
. Which nhu&ged that these bones, like many other sub-
eCTs roumn » Had REVEr been exposed to'a tem-

- perature particularly heated. He, therefore, from this
fact, agrees with Mr. Dufreroy inithe gonclusion that
. Pompeii bad, by no means, been destrcyed by fire, or
& flood of glowing ashes from Vesuvius, but that it
met with destruction from an inundation by mud pro-
ceeding {rom a summit of the Somma. The Naples
| eruditi, C. Sippi, M. Fondi, L. Pilla, and L. Petagna,
| were of this opinion before, which was also express-
ed at a more recent time and more at large in the
“Rendiconto” of the Academies. Wealso refer to
the llowing passage in Strabo’s description of the
Vesuvius, (book 5.) *“Above these regions the moun-
tain of Vesuvius_is situated, covered all ardutid with
beautiful rocks—and proofs of a former fire on its
summit, which afterwords was extinguisned for want
‘of nourishment,” From all this, therefore, without
| great difficulty, the view may be derived that streams
| of hot water breaking forth frow the mountain wash-
ed down pert of the surrounding fertile earth on Pom-
peii. In this way may be fully accounted for the in-
fiputely varying dtrata of vegetable earth, volcanic
ashes, pebbles, fragments of pumice-stone, &c., that

| are found in digging. :
| Lire.—*Illusions! illusions!" you ecry over all
| joys, all faith, all love, in life. [ shout back with all
' my might over ¥our own words, ' Iflufions ! illus
sions ! All depends upon what we fix our faith and
our affections. Must the beauty of love and worth of
life be at an end to woman when her first spring, her

| bloom of love, her moments of romance are past!
| No, do not believe that, Ida. Nothin;y in this world
is such an allusion ag this belief. Life is rich; its
| tree blcssoms eternally, becauge it is nowrithed by im-
mortal fountains. It bears dissimilar fruits, various
in color and glory, but all beautiful ; let us underval-
ue none of them, for all of them are capable.of pro-
ducing plants of eteral-life. Youthful love—the
beaming passion-flower of earth! who will not thank
the Creator thut he gave it to the children of earth !
Bat, ah! I will exclaim to all those who must do
without it, there are flowers which are as noble as
this, and which are less in danger than it, of being
paled by the frosts of the earth—flowers from whose
chalices also you may suck life from the life of the
Eterpal. X y o P
Ah! if we only understood how near to us Provi-
nence has placed the fountains of our happiness—if
we had only understood this from the days of cur
childhood upwards, acted upon it, and profitted by it,
our lives would then seldom lead through dry wilder-
ness ! Happy are those children whose eyes are ear-
ly o by parents and home to the rich activity of
life. They will then experience what swebtnesé, and
joy, and peace can flow out of family relationships,
out of the heart-felt unicn between brothers and sis-
tersy between parents and children ; and they will ex-
perience how these relations, carefully cherished in
youth, will become blessings for our maturer years.—

Miss Bremer.

Ye men of gloom and austerity, who paint the face
of Infinite Benevolence with an eternal frown, read
in the everlasting book, wide open to your view, the
lesson it would teach. Its pictures are pot in black
and sombre hues, but bright and glowing tints; its
music, save when ye drown it, is not in si and
ans, but and cheerful sounds. Listen to the
million veices in the summer air, and find one dismal
as your own. Remember, if ye can, the sense of
hope and pleasure which every glad return of da
uwﬁmhmmddlm ind who have not
changed their nature ; and gafne wisdom
from the witless, when their hearts are hﬁad_up .
know not why, by all the mirth and bappiness i
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Persoxar IvextiTy.—It bas often been remarked

how easily one may be mistaken in affirming the iden-
tity of a person. Men have been hung, and suffercd
other penalties of the law, from & near resemblance
to other men, and from being mistaken by witnesses
for them.
A recent and striking case of this sort is recorded
in the Fayetteville Nurth Carolinian, as having occur-
red in Orange County, N. C., a shdrt time ago. A
free negro was arruigned for an attemptat rape. A
married womail whose husband was off at work about
thirty miles, was attacked one night by a negro man,
who attempted a rape on her, but succeeded no fur-
ther than to frighten her very much.

She forthwith gave information, and bad a free ne-
gro in the neighborlicod arrested. The trial came on
and she swore positively that the free negro was the
man. Another withess, an old man who was passing
by the house just before the act was committed, also
swore that he had met this free negro, spoke to him
(at some distance) and asked him if the man who
lived at the house was at home, and if there were
any dogs there. The old man told him that the man
was not at home and that there were no dogs there.
The free negro proved, by twe highly respegtable
young gentlemen, that he was at theyr father’s house
on the very night, and at the very hour when the act
was said to be committed, What would have been
done with the free negro is hard 13 say, under the
ciroumstances, had not the matter taken quite a new
turn.

It so happened as many other girange things hap-
mt}mt there was a slave man or boy is the neigh-

. the very counterpart of the free negro as to
color, fece and form ; and belonging to the father of
the young gentleman who testified that the free negro
was at their house on the night of the crime. This
slave boy confessed that it was him that committed
the crime and not the free. The confession wes made
to the Clerk of the Court and also to one of the coun-
sel. Of course he was immediately arrested. This
put & new aspect on the matter, and the two prison-
ers were brought into Court. The woman upon whom
the act was committed, was then tirected to paint out
the man, and she still declared that it was the free ne-
gro. The old man witness was then called on and he
decided it was the free negro; such is the temacity
with which some people cling to first impressions,
and. orrifinally. expressed opinions. But what is
stranger than cl!, the very counsellor to whom the
slave man made the confession, when asked 1o point

free negro! But the Clerk of the Court, to whom
also he confessed, knew the slave perfectly well, and
Had known him from a boy; he very readily cor-
rected the mistake made by the counsellor.

Another singular cirenmstance is, that the woman
should make such a mistake, when the free negro had
been employed about the premises for a day or two
in ploughing ; which circumstance also proved some-
thing iu his favor, from the fact that he ktew that
the *s husband wae notat home, and that there
were no dogs there, and consequently would not have
asked the old man the guestions which were asked
by the slave. At the same time such knowledge
might also be made to operate against him.

he slave confessed that he deceived the old man
in this way ; he hallooed to the old man and asked
him how he was;-and the old man returned the sa-
lutation und asked if that was Ben, (the free negro.)
The boy, finding he ¥as not known, did not discover
himself, but carried out the deception by answering in
the affirmative. The boy also said (and as he was
naturally a wild boy, many believed it to be true) that
he had no intention of doing any harm ; only intend.
ed to frighten the woman; that he did not start from
home with any intefition of .such « thing, but just as
ne got near the house the devil s2emed 1o put ia his
head to do some mischief, and led him to the com-
mission of the erime.

The free negro was released, and the slave boy was
bung. The evidence of the woman and the old man
made such an imptession against the free negro, that
some were loth to believe but what it was him; but
the slave persisted in his statement of his own guilt.
ahd said just before be was hung;ihat it was all right,
he was the one anil not the free negro.

What caution such eascs should be to persons who
are called upon to swear 1o identity of another in a
case involving the life of an individual. For it isa
rare chance to find that honesty and virtue in men to
prompt a confegsion which would subject their own
neck to the galléiws.

Tue Way or THE WorLd.—*He's dead !" How
frequently is that brief but admonitory sentence ut-
tered without exciting any but the most transient emo-
tioi—without awakening a deeper or more perma-
nent reflection than the next mind! Two friends
shall casually meet afier a tempopary sepagation, and
inguire after a third and mutual friend. **He's dead !”
is the melancholy and impressive rejoinder. If men
of business, perbaps he also was one whp. entered
largely into their speculations—all the projects for
the advancement of their fortunes—all their worldly-
minded schemies of aggrandizement—yet he's dead !”
The intelligence is received with rn exclamation of
surprise—a significant shake of the head—a sensa-
tion nearly allied 1o pity and regret; but it is not
heard *“as if an angel spoke;" and as time passes,
they hurry off withdtit further comment to their re-
spective counting-houses, where the unexpected in-
formation of the rise in sngars—the depression of the
money market—the failure of some great house in
which they had placed implicit confidence, or some
equally vital and important affair, demands their imn-
mediate attention—totally absorbs their minds, and
they entirely forget that they have just heard an echo
of their own inevitable doom.

Locality has strong power, whatever may be argued
to the contrary, in recalling impressions, and every
wounded heart may tell how insupportable the scene
becomes where it has been blessed, and where it is
blessed no more. The abstract of pain or pleasure is
within us in all places, at all times; but its portrait-
ure, its vivid reflection lies pictured in the places and
in objects where our feelings have been stretched on
the rack, whether of pleasure or of pain.

Pecuniary embarrassment is the identical species of
adversity that is the touchstone of all dispositions.
Beauty and ability, relationship, vay, every connex-
ion, -;le when the ensign pae yuirn:l::srlad:
we must worshjp w , even 10 try, noble
dﬁukﬁo&?&?dﬁ individuals not at all
times obtruded to keep us from emerging into the ob-
livion of worth, affection, and merit.

If there is sometimes an advantage i delay, there

is alsoa q:pu mtb'h. Lucullus
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Punch's Railway Prospcclus,

GREAT NORTH POLE RAILW‘&

Forming a junction with the Equinoxial line, with a

branch to the horizon.

Capital two hundred millions. Depaosile threepence.
DIRECTORS AT THE NORTH POLE.

Jacx Frost, Esq., Chairman of the North-west

' passage, I 1
Banox Iceszrc, Keeper of the Great Seal on the
Northern Oceau.
DIRECTOR AT THE FORIZON.
Huen pe Raixsow Admiral of the Red, Blue and
Orange. &c., &c.
DIRECTORS IN LONDON, . S
Sidox Scamr, Esq., Chairman of the Eist Jeriche
Junction Railway.
Tromas Trarrer, Esq., Director of the General
Aerial Navigation Company. .
Siz Epwarp Avias, Non,Resident ‘Dieactor of the
Equitable Coal and Slate Association.
( With power to add to their number, by laking in ag
many as possibie.) :
The proposed line will take the horizon for its point
of departure, and, passing over the eguator, will ter.
minate at the Noﬂrnl’dle, which will be the principal
station of the Company. !
It is calculated that sunbeams may be conveyed
along the line by a new process, which Professor
Twapnre has been employed by the provisional cbime
mittee to discover ; and the professor’s report will be
laid before the subscribers at the very earliest oppor-
tunity. . e ¥ In
By bringing the equator within a week of thé
North Pole, and co-operating with the proprietors of
the Great Equinoxial Line, the advantages to the
shareholders will be <o obvious, that it is hardly ne-
cessary to allude to them. ;
At is calcujated; that the mere luggage traffic, in
bringing up ice from the Norgh Pole to the Londoan
market, will return a profit of 65 per ceot. on the
capital. ) :
Should any unforseen circumstance ocenr to prevent
the Railway being carried out, the deposit will be re-
turned, on application to Messrs. Walker, Gammon
and Co., Solicitors ¥ the Company, at their tempors-
ry offices, in Leg Alley.

S— 9.
The senior editor of the Savannah Republican,
writing froth Naples, gives this description of the
Venus Callipyze, which is to be found in the *H
|of the Venuses,” at the celebrated museum of tha
city : : 1 . ;
“In this statue, the marble speaks, One of the
feet is partly raised, and rests on the toes. By in.
troducing a blank leaf under it, [ counld take oi the
curve of the bottom of the foot. It is nearly twice
as wide across the foot as the sole of the shoe of what
is called a * genteel foot,” and wider even than the
sole of a gentleman's Parisian boot which was a
plied to it—and yet, as viewed in connection

other parts of the statue, it would be :

{ crease or duminish the size—for itisa

What, then, shall we say of those deformed feet of
both men and women of fashion who do the same vio-
lence to nature that the Chinese do, though in a less
degree. Let pg hear no more of  aristocratic feed™
I am here reminded of &.remark -of Fowe®s, the
American sculptor, in Florence—the first lisi
sculptor, ferhaps. (though some think that Crawfor
may excel him.) He says if he wants the model of
a foot worth copy:ng, Le has to go lto a peasant
girl. . It is strange enough, but men of goud taste do
now in to say opetly, thnt Powers's Eve is more
faultless than the Venus de Medicis.”

Yaxxee Crocks Ovrpbone. — Electro-Magnetic
Clocks, which never run down, and mever regyire
winding up, have been invented in England by & Mt
Bfaif. A writer in the Polytechnic Review says :
* He set up a clock in my drawing room, the penduluom
of which 18 in the hall; and both instroments in &
voltaic circuit, as follows: On the -north east sideof
my house two zinc plates each a foot square, are sunk
in a hole, and suspended to a wire. This is passed
through the house to a pendulum first, and then to the
clock. On the south east side of the house, st a dig,
tance of abont forty yards, a hole was dug_ fz
deep, and two sacks of common coke burned 8 ity
and among the coke another wire was secured and
passed in at the drawing room window and joined to
the former wire at the clock. The ball of the pendg-
lum weighs nine pounds, but it was moved :
cally, and has ever since continved to do so with the
self-same energy. The time is to perfection, and the
cost of the motive was only Ts. 6d. There are but
three little wheels in the clock, and neither weights

nor springs ; so there is nothing to be wound up.

A New Imremest or Tesmisie Erricacy has
just been devised in Eagland, Prof. Brunsen. It
consists of a liquid similat t¢ aloohol, in which the
oxigen is replaced by arsenic. It ignites the moment
it 1s exposed to the air. If any vessel filled with it,
like a glass or iron globe, should be thrown upon the
decks or into the ports of a ship, it would ignite the
moment the vessel struck any hard substance, and the
inflammable liquid would instantly be in a blaze.
The atmosphere st once becomes filled with clouds
of white arsenic, by which a deadly poison is evolved
and inhaled. Being heavier than, and insoluble in
water, it could not be extinguished, and of course it
becomes fatal to all within its influence. A dreadful
implement in the art of war.

A Lesar Ficrion.—At a late term of the Court of
Common Pleas in this connty, two of the attorneys
having some altercation, commenced
thets, by no means complimentary to each other
these men do occasionally,) when h:l. mw. !
Presiding J interfered, and remark t “it
was mgumeug%:e members of the bar were gentlemen,
and that they should treat each other as such.” “Yes,
our henor,” said one of them, * [ so understand it,
Ltitisune_oflhmlegnl fictions not slways borne
out in practice.”

None can love freedom heartily but good men ;
rest love not freedom, but license, which never ha
more or more indy thon under t
and hence it is that tyrants are not oft ]
nor stand much in need of, bad men, as being
most is eminent, them they fear in earnest,
their masters ; against them lies all
suspicion.— Milton.

O the 24th ult., Mr. Charles W.
Martha Ann Moreland were married
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